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to minister to their needs: they are well fed and
well taken care of all the days of their miserable
lives. In some dumb instinctive way we feel that
these poor creatures are the scapegoats of human-
ity: they are bruised for our transgression and
with their stripes we are made whole; and so we
take them into our pity. And against all argu-
ment and all reason, that realm of pity is growing
and bound to grow.

Before the War a certain school of economists
attacked charity and proved that so and so much
given in charity made another beggar, and for a
time this reasoning held sway with the selfish. But
now there is a revolt against it, and contempt for
it: charity, we say, is one of the divine virtues of
the soul: it blesseth him that gives and him that
takes, and we will not be denied the practice of it.
Here are three or four crucial instances in
which reason is a poor guide or rather no guide
at all, and in which the feelings or heart, the
whole being, is accepted as the supreme judge
against reason.

I always liken the reason of man to that part
of the iceberg that stands out in the air and sun-
shine above the water. Nine-tenths of the berg is
below the water in the darkness. The reason de"
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